1 “, mourt. He married the besutiful Al-

e Now two of their descendantsare hus-

l

Bonston's new park system is said to
bo aaperb; the bost in the world very
bikely.

A Chieago paper thinks that “‘the
best way to perpotunta the bloomer is
to preach and write editorials agninst
ll‘ "

An Englishman in  Japan com-
plains of the ‘“‘perpotual foast of
greon tea and snails, with nothing but
vice and raw fish for a change. "

The English Kenneal Cinb hine passed
a rale that no erop-eared dog, born
winoe Mareh 31, can win o prize at a
tenoh show, Not long ngo a man and
woman were sontenced to lmprisons
meont at hard Inbor for & month for
eropping & dog's enrs.

Not long ago tho two-yoar-oli child
of a Berlin day laborer died of stars
yation. The frenzied father, to save
his darling from the potter's fleld,
took the bedy fn his arms and went
begging wherewith to give it a decent
burial. Heo wns arrosted as o mendi-
cant, acoording to luw, they waid,

Belence in sproading the knowledge
that an easy way to commit murder
would be by the nee of disease gorms, |
Coneerning the proper method ol
propogating the germs, howaver, in-
formation is ns yet withheld,  Mean-
while, ejaenintes the San Francisco
Examiner, the simplo lnyman of homi-
oldnl tendency scoms to find the old
methods avallnble sul sufe,

Professor Moore, the new hend of
‘the wonther burean, thinks that eap-

tive bulloons can be of great unse in

solleoting motoorologionl dntn, states
the Lounisville Conrier-Journnl, A
north pole expadition by
balloons hus  been projected, and in-
vontors are constantly struggling with
flying machines,
ballooning are
solentists now as thoy wern a hundred
years ago, when Benjamin Franklin
was foremost in prodoeing results, but
little of much valno hns boen nccom-
plighed.

|
menns ol

The possibilitios of

st as attractive to

“It has been estimated,” says the
‘Eleotrion]l Roview, “‘that eloctric rails
ways have displaced in the United
States no less than 275,000 horses,
and the movement lins not yet stopped,
It in estimated by a Topoka paper that
thint many horses wonld reqnire about
125,000 bushels of vorn or onts a day.
A deorease of 125,000 bushels a day in
gorn nud onts consnmption is enongh
to appreciably affect prices of those
graind. It amounts to 45,000,000
bushels n year. Furthermore, the
loss of this commercial demand for
these conrse grains in the cities means
an anormons loss of tonnage for the
eailronds—about 62,500 carloads,

Argontine is now pictured ns

the |

paradise for the foreigners, and Inrge | somothing abont his fnos yon conldn't |

numbers are going there from
conntry in Europe.
eountries in Centreal and Sonth Amer-

fon are dosirons of gecnring immigrants

and are tuking means to secnre them, |
No difliculty is expericnced in obtain-

ing laud in ull these countries, and

coflos ruising in them has  lately he-

gome one of the most profitable in-

dustries in the world, History shows

that the routes of migration chauge

avory few decandes aud that the eurs

sont onee formeid deaws humanity into

it, This conntry for many yosrs ro-

saivad the overflow of Earope,bat the

Yime may soon come when the tide of

sopulation may flow in another dirce-

Lion.

The death of the Princess of Bat-
tenburg reculls temporary attention
fo one of the most romautio family
histories of modern times, reminds
the New York Times. It is sald vow
thut she was of Polish noble  deseent,
but ber father, Count Haucke,
first who ever bore the title, His
futher was n teacher in Warsaw, of
Hobrow blood, who, being n man of
groat cleverness and persounl sttrac-
tions, got for pupils the pick of the
daughtors of the Polish nobility, and
sven princesses from the German

overy

wns

‘anoinn governess of one of the Iles-
sian fumilies, nnd this clever couple,
through the interest of their intluen-
tinl girl pupils,seonrad for their three
sons [at places at the Russian Court
~or army, and importunt marriages.

ibands respeotively of n daughter und
uddnughter of the queen of Eng-
,and a third ocoupied s European
pone and came within an aee of
arrying o sister of the German Ew.
or before he died.  With the wsoli-
wny exoeption of the Bonapartes, thore

0 to suoh  wwift  advunes-
of & family in the whole Almau-
p Ghat aid oven there the prog-
the Hebrew tutor is muoch

Most of the | None of your langhing, tonch-and-go

y woeek Lula flat was n gold fleld. Whero

The Harvesi.

"Tis & binssed tofl from the tesming soft
To garner a nation's bread.

Lat the farmors aing at their harvesting,
For by them the world Ia fod.

Though banks may fall, and In rain's gale
Evary spaculntor reel,

The fruitful sod §s the bank of God,
A Its wenlth no knavn onn steal,

When the rain and sun thole good work have
onn
In the grain-Nelds far and wide,
Lo! the reapir bands, with armod handas,
Through the toppling haryests ghide

And the swathis of gold from the “orndle™
rolled

GHI the sofl by the seythes Iafd bare,
Ana ridge of mist, by the sunlight kissad,
Gild the broader flelds of alr,

The Binders lithe who follow the seviin
For the teansres ik vrops and leaves,

As with lnngh and song ey hurey along,
Loave n wake of yellow shoaves,

But the happlost soene is the last, 1 woen,
When over the yieldiog loam

Thoe Inst load Is bovne from the Nelds

shorn,

For then is the

elosn

“Harvest Home,"

O wars 1 the lare of neres bhroml,
With the strength my Innd to till,
1'd follow the plow with a beadod brow,
At renounece the “geny goosesgquili,
For of flelds of thoughts, though with pa-
oo wrought,
The hnrvest oft i spurned,
Ihat thi woodded Meld, with o solid yield,
Pava for overy furmw tarnsd,
W L Baso, In the Ladger,

LONE HAND DICK.

BY OWEN HALL,

Ho wasa queer, lonely ohap, waal

| Dick, though e was neither old nor

ugly, Many o fellow  smong ns at |

| Linln tlat wonld have been glad enongh

ek, for

stendy nx n file and as bardworking as |

to ehnm with hie was ns

thoy make "em, but somehow nobody

over  prop sedl it Thero was some- |

thing, Tdon't know what, about him

thnt sort of choked won off bofore
yon conld get alongsids to do  busi-
nens,

Ho went by the
Hand Dick™—not that

name of “Lone
Iiix nnmao

wWis

Diek partienlarly, bunt, bless von! |
that don't matter on the flat.  Some-
boidy eallod him  *“Lons Hand" be-

eattse he worked by himsell and said
nothing, anid I reckon somebody else

ealled him Dick beeause yon enn't go

on seelug & man overy day and not
call bhim womething,
Dick was one of tha first, of he

wasn't the wvery first, on the flat.
When I got there he was fossicking
about in a corner all by himself, and
there were not half a dozen more
within five miles, He was friendly
enotgh, too, —for the matter of that,
Dick was nlways friendly., It
Diek that showed me where to get
water, aad Inid me on to the rnn of
the stafl when [ asked him, but ont-
sitde of that he wouldn't go.

He was a young follow, not more
then thirty anyhow ; tall, netive and
middling strong, too. There

wns

Wiks

help liking whon yon got to know  it.
faces, that don't mean anything when
you do know them  no, nar yot, your
soowling, vellow-dog fuces that mean
no good, but a quiet faco—real qniot
n fnee with o lot of meaning kind  of
deained ont of it.  The flat wasn't to
say rich, not at fiest anyhow, till Jim
Stokes glropped on to the deep lead,
but thiers was always tneker and more
init, So far as I conld gness, Dick
hind ubout bis share and no more. I
Lo hal picked up a fortune, mind you
he wonldn't have said anything with-

ont he wae asked, but I don't think he
did,
Stoles struck the deep lead on Fri-

day, nud by the middle of the next

they sprung from I'm blest if T know,
but come they did, wagons full of
them, traps, conches, bullock drays,
borses nnd donkeys, and one or two,
though they didn't hardly count, be-
ing off color, on eamels, In a week
the flat was like o town; in n month
we bad two banks nnd were talking
nbout o town hell and & member of
Purlinment,

It didn't suit Dick, Long before
the end of the Hrst week Lo had
struck his tent—an uncommon one-
horse tent it was, too, at that—and
made tracks, After a day or twol
missed him, He hadn't gone very
far, thongh, nod after a bit 1 came
aoross b men that had seen him work-
ing by himself in o little corner of u
gully just sbout big enough for one
over the neurest range, It wasn't more
than s weok or two after that ono day,
just as I bad kuoocked off work, n
young chap comes up to me—a quill-
driving looking chap at that-—and,
snys he: *“*Mate, do you happen to
kuow a e¢hap by the oume of For-
roster? They say be was on the flat
from the first.”

“0Can't sny us I do, mate,” says L
What's he like?"”

*Like? Well, he ought to be like

that,” and he pulls out s photograph

..‘}nt .

. * .
%.
Tlooks at it.  "Dick,"” says L Bhe was on her kneas at his side. T LADIES' DEPARTMENT showy, is not gandy. A great desl of

“You know him, mate?"' he says,
looking at me sharp like.

“Well, mate, and sapposs I did;
what o' that?"” for it comeas into my
mind abont the tronbls as we thought
Dick might have Desn in. What of
that, stranger?" says L

*Come along up to the bank,
wan' to find him.”

YO yo do," says L
tnne for him, mate?"

“Well, no, not that T know of,any-
how, but thera's a party come in that

wants to see him—wants to see him
bad, too,"
Llooks at kim. **What for?" says

I, taking o draw of my pipe.  ““What
for, mato?"”

“Oh, yon neodn’t be suspicions, 1t's
n gentloman and a lndy,” says he

“Why didn't you wsay thers wasn
Indy bofore?” T says, **I might know
the party, and again T mightn't, bnt
Indien ain't common, I the

Weo

“(iot n for-

[T
luly, mnte, nnvhow,"

I went along with him, though after
all T wisn't sure, It was Diek in the |
picture right enough, bt wasn't one
Dick; the picture wasn't to saya
Ysbevyy devey™ come to that, bat it
had boen meant for Dok onee,

It bank honrs and the
door was shiat, but he took me rouud

wnh  nalter

by the side into the manager’s office.
Thero waa a man thero and o girl—
yes, she was only n girl,
thint, althongh she lwd
over her face,  The man

“Di yon know M,

man?" sava he,

I l"lfl!fl wiiiy
n thiek wveil
wns n awoll,
'

|-nrrc.ah'r. my

“'Not mueh, " savs I short.

Ha turns round on the elork nngrily.
“He doosn™t know him by that nnme,
bt he seemed to know the photograph
yon wir,” the clork saidd.
The girl stiveed uneasily in her sent;
“Yon

kunow somebody ke the picture?” he
I!llhl'.

1 looked at the girl ; she seemed to
SWell,"™ | omaid,

0 hinve seon somebody it might have

gAve me,

the wan tarned to me hastily,

be hstening engorly,

been ment for oucs, ™
“We want to see him,*
“Yor," tnvs 1, “What fos"
The man looked
“Wihat for, my
that concern you?”
“Well, ™
know,

at ma angrily.
mun, and how doos
sways L, “I don't rightly
nor I don't know bow

cerns you to soo him."

it con-

The man looked at mo as floree as n
Groanuer in a tight plaee, bt he didn't
spenk.  And with that the girl rose
nud took a stop forward.  “'Oh, sir,”
sho sald, in s soft, low voico that shiv-
ored m bit as she spoke. **Oh, wir,
you will tell aw, I'm asure. 1 moust
know; 1 him!" She had
olnsped hor two hands together; they
wore smnll hands nnd very whits, and
It was for
oo harm, anyway, I conld have swoern
that mueh,  “‘Yes, miss,"” says L It
might the party, or again it
mightn't, for he's changed if 1t is, bot
I'll find him for yon in the morning, "
It was n lonely spot where we found
Dick, and not another sonl was in
sight.  He was working in the bot-
tom, the snme steady, dogged,
lecs work that he'd nlwnys done,
“There," 1 stopping short
and pointing to him, “is that the man
your looking for, miss 2"

Weo wore standing at the edge of
the trees, and diek wos below ns, and
She

must seo
they shook as she spoke.

i1

hope=

it might be thirty yards away.
had said nothing us wo onme along,
but she bhad trembled so muoeh  tht
the man had given her his arm to belp
ber. Now she seemed to pull herself
togetber all in g moment as she threw
buck the veil to look. I looked at
her then, and I tell yon I eonld have
gone on looking,  Ab, that was some-
thing like n face—a face to think ou in
tho dark, that was,  Ble jost gave one
look aud then a sob,  *'Stay here,”
she suid, motioning the man back with
ber hand,  *“Stay hers. Oh, George!"

Then she went down the slope, and
with n quick, smooth sort of walk,
She didn't soem rightly to walk, only
to go, aud to go quick at that, In a
minuteshe was close to Dick,

*ieorge,” sho said—ouly the onae
word, “George!" The word cume up
to where wo were standing, and I tell
you it sonnded swoeter than musie.

Dick lifted himself from his work
and stared stupidly round, us if he
didu't vightly know what it was, Thea
he sees ber, and with that he falls
baek o step, like o man dazed.

#0h, George!”™ and she held out
both of ber bands to him neross the
henp of white eluy, **Come buck,
George, Come baek. It isall found
ont.  They all believe you now,
You're elenred ot last—cleared at last,
Come boek, Georgo—hback to me. "

He stood for & moment or two  like
w an that had been tirnsd to stone,
s0leared 1" he exclaimod, hoarsely,
“Cleared! Ob, my Godl” then be
olutebed wildly st his throst, stag-

atarted to mn down the slope, and T
was at her side in half a minnte, but
aho didn’t want me. She had raised
his head and leaned it ngainst hor
breast, and she wonld let nobody
toneh bim but Lerself.  And there she
knelt among the wet olay, holding
Dick in her arms, the tears running
down hor faee and falling on his, I
got n little water and poured it on his
head, and at last he began to come to,
I lays my handon the man's nrm, *'I
rockon, mate, you aund me's not
wanted hers, not mueh,” L says, and
I pulle him nway,

We got aeart and we moved Dick
to the bank, bnt it was another week
afore they conld move bim any further,
Then they left.

It might bave been s couple of
mouths later that I got a Melbourue
paper throngh the post,  Thets was a
mark at one side, and opposite to that
an advertisoment,

SAL B Mark's Clineeh, Toorak, on
Diegember 1, by the Right Reversud
the Bishop of Malbourne, Mary, only
danghter of the Hon, John Lestor, of

Toornk ayd  Dungalls  Station, to
Cheorge Wingfiold Forvester, eldost
son of Albert Forrestor, M I, of

Wingeld Hall, Hevefordsbhire, Eng-
luml, ™

By and by Tonma neross anothoer

paragraply,  *“The fashionable wad-
ding that took place yesterday aof
Toornk had all the speeinl interost

which attnches to the lnstnet in a vary
sensational deamn.  The elrenmstan-
con of the colebrated Dungalla murder
trinl, slthongh now two years old are
still frosh inthe memory of the public.
I'hie confession of the real eriminal,
while it happily restores Mr, Forrest-
er to his frionds nnd to soeiety, affords
n remarkablo lpstance of the
ability of even the stroungest oirenim-
stantinl evidenee., The refusal of the
jnry to agree upon what seemed un-
Anestionable evidenco of gnilt appenred

nnreli*

to us at the time, we confess, n lnments
nble failure of justice, and we enid so.
It nf¥ords ns great pleasure now that
we are nble to offer both to Mr, For-
rester and the publie our hearty cone
gratulntions,

-

A Queer Clock,
Among the effects of the late J, F,

Davies, which are to be sold by J. 8,
Pitt next month, is a enrlons form of
night elook, which is not deseribed in
any of the histories of elockmaking,
andl bolieved to altogother
unique, Witer elocks and sand elocks
are known to have preceded more me-
chanionl timepicces, and Assor atirib.
utes to king Alfred the Crest the
ndoption of eandle clooks, with wax
candlos twelve inches long, which
burned all day st the rate of an inch
in twenty minutes, and were put in
horn lanterns to provent deanght.

is be

This ciock is more modorn render-
inge of the same iden, It gonsists of n
light stand east in lead in tha form of
n candlestick on the top ofn glass
oylinder nsod ns a resorvoir lor the
oil, the wick being placed in o little
projeation at the bottom, very much
like the Isobuth inkstauwds whicl are
now in uso, and, of course approxis
mating to the very earliest form of oil
lamp., Passing vertioally over the oil
resorvoir, immediately behind tho
wick, so a8 to be lighted by it isn
band of metal, on which are marked
the hours from four to twelve, and
then on to five, presumably with the
iden that it does not get dark before
four, and that by five everybody
ought to bo up and wbont. The stock
of oil was no doubt calenlsted to last
the requisite number of hours, The
relie, presumed by the British Mosenm
authorities to belong to the last cen-
tury, is quite perfoct snd is likely to
excite s good deal of interest nmong
nntiquaries. —Bristol, England, Mer-
cury,

A Text of Love,

This tale is told in the Orient: A
lady one day found a man following
Lier, and she naked him why he did so,
His reply was, *‘You are very beauti-
ful, and I nm in love with you." +‘Oh,
you think me beautiful, do you?
There is my sister over there. You
will find her much more beautiful
than I am. Go and make love to her,"
On hearing this the man woot to see
the sister, but found she was very
ugly, so Lo came back in an angry
mood and asked the lady why she had
tald Lim o falsebood, She then au-
swored, “Why did you tell mo a false
hood?" The man was surprised at
thiv aceusation and ssked wheu he
hid done so.  Hor answer was: “*Yon
said you loved me, 10 that had been
true, yon would not bave gooe to
male love to another womnan,''—Hun
Fruncisco Argoaaut,

vpdmiral Dot," the well-known
dwerf, unow runs a hotel at White

ANE ECULPTA

Mra. Theodora Alice Ruggles Kit-
non, wifo of H, H. Kitson, the well-
known Boston seulptor, hns comploted
with her own hands & number of
statues, statucttes and busts, several
of which have been exhibited in Bu-
ropenn nalons with great erodit.  Bho
in nndor twonty-five yoars old and first
exbibited hor works in the Paris aslon
of 1888, —New York Tribune.

#
WOMEN AND THE LAW,

It eannot perbaps be said with
truth that wheelwomen on the publie
ronds thke rathor too much ndvantage
of the privileges @of their sex. Of
oonrae, it goes without saying that ne
decent man will run down a woman if
ho oan belp himself, but if the womnn
in on the wrong sile of the rond and |
guing ms Inst as she ean the decent

man's bost way of helping himsell is

not always cloar,

Both lor ber own
sifoty nud the sonveniones of all cou- [

| verned wo wlviee every womnan rider

to learn the law of the rond and then I
live up to it precisely as slis wounld be |
oxperted to do were sho o
Amerionn Cyelist,

man. —

A GLOYE INNOVATION.
Tho women of this country nare the |
otly oues who fosist on having their
hands tightly bonnd i
for English nud

A 1
their gloves,

French women nll
Froneh gloven (it
wrinlle, but that is
hecwnsn they nre perlectly ent nnd

Wenr luum- Ones,

truly  withont n

hand  sa ineasoid is

tnkon it ein be foll; whon an

]lulm-. “'jll'rl n
Amaoris
can woman's hand, trossed up in tight |
i, in graspod, it feels more like n|
little foot in o shos then o hand, The
Euglish glove does wrinkle nod the |
English woman has lnrge hands, 106,
It ns il the
wommn might sulmit

dovs  weem Amurican
the two ex-

guing to try |

to
amples, and dealers aro
her,—=New York World,

THE “NEW oL A8 LITIGANT,

A Dbright spocimen of the “‘new
girl” made her apponranos before n
magisteate recontly, The top of her
bond, wavs tho London Talograph, was'
just on a revel with thy rml of the
witness-box, and Mr. Dickinson was
considerably surprised to hear n smnll
plping voiee issino from  somoe one he
conhil not see, and sny: “*Plenso, sir 1
want n snmmons for nbuse.” **What's
that?" asked the learned gontlomnn,
“Stand np!"” eried the nsher of the
court, The appliesnt stood on her
tiptoes, which ennbled the mugistrato
to ane ler eyos and  half her nose,nnid
repeated: **Plooso sir 1 want & sum-
mons of abuse,” “Coertninly not,*” re-
pliasd Mr, Dickinson promptly. “*If
grown-up people are foolish enough
to take oul summonses for mere yul
gar abuse, I am not going to encour-
nge childron to do the same. Go away
bhome, " Tho litigious girl frowned and
weut awny.

THE CZARINA A XEW WOMAN,

Tho ranks of now womanhood have
boon reoruited from the most nnex-
pected quarter, nnmaely, the Czarinn of
Russin,  So, atleast, writes a Vien-
nose correspondent from  Ht, Potors-
burg, It uppears that the Empress
hins boen in the woman
question for some  time, and, hoaring
that n number of women were in the
hubit of meeting in 8t. Petorsburg for
the diseussion of their rights, she was
anxious to know what they snid and
dil.  Bhe made inguiries among  the
Conrt offfeinly, but no one was able to
give nuy information at least, so they
snid,  Which, by the way does not
tully with the stories of the vigilanes
of the Russtan polive. The Cazar at
once commanded that a full report of
all sueh meetings should be prepared
for the perusal of the Empress. Since
then one of the Caar's seoretaries hins
uttended every debatein the capucity of
reporter and takes down every word
insborthand. Itmust certuinly be very
fluttering to these women to have the
Empress so interested io their efforts
at reformation. —New York World,

———a

interpstod

NOVELTIES IN SILKS,

The newest silks show s blunding of
muny bright colorsio brillisut broend-
ed and chine effects upon chameleon
grounds,  Talletos are hundsomer and
in botter quality than herstofore, bos
iug benvier but not so still as those of
A pattern prodoeed in
muny colorings shows o ground of
orunge and  blaek, with halfsineh
stripen ol bluek satin at wide inters
vals, over which are thrown clusters
of chine Howers in ull the rinbow
colors, o subidued by the chungeable
baekground, whioh shimmers and
whindes with every movement, that
not u pure color nor p flower form is

lost sensun,

| and passes it along to me,

gerod aud fell—fall ot her very feet
seusloss.

Plajns, N. Y.

1
L

| husband,

groen i minglod with Blas and with -
purple, and there are many faney
broeaded atripes in which the atripe is
formed by osonventionalized fower
and leafl designs; thus a vine of while
satin lonves runs over s changeable
ground of red and groen which is
strown with seod-like dots of green
and yellow. Grounds of riek puan de
soies are orons-hatehed by fine geomet-
vieal lines of brosade in the ground
color, while a contrasting oolor pat
tern is thrown over all.— Demorest's
Magazine,

MAINE'S FEMININE MILLER.
In n little hollow, just below Mapla

| stroot, in Monmonth village, Me,, and

npon the best water powser that the
Cochnewngan stronm affords, isone of
tho oldest buildings in the eounty.

CAwd, nlthough donbtless it han had

many and varied repairs, it in nndis-
puted that this old stroeture, ereoled
before 1702 by anch early settlers as

| Cheneral Houry Dearborn, John Welal

nnd  Captain James Blossom, for »
grist mill, nnd ever sinece used assnch,
inonn of the oldest, if not, indeed,
the oldest mill in the Kenncbeo wal- *
ley.

For over half n esntury the mill
property hns romained the property of
ono fumily—the Metealfy—nnd is now
managed by Editor Loreltos 8. Met-
eall of the Jaoksonville (Fla. ) Citizen,
formerly editor of the Forum aund
North Amerioan Roview.

Thirty-seven yoars ago Osonr F, Frost
begnn hin dutics bere s n millor, and
ho lins been in attendance ever since,
For more thap thirty yonrs, siys the
Bostun Mr. Frost's wifo hns
more or less  asslsted ber husband in
his drties nboat the wmill,

Nuturally observant and invent-
ive geuing, it was not long hefore she
Liwd fully mbstered the  details of the
mill and conulil operato all the machin.
ery nsskillfnlly and as safely as her
who, many times a week,
leaves hor in sole charge,

Left to herself, she stodied the
muchinery, Thero in a flonr mill at-
tuehed and is one of the best corneob
mills in the state,  The prosent capso-
ity of the plant is nboat » earload of
corn  per wook, whils the nmount of
duily enstom geinding is nor far from
100 bushels per day,

It is to this mill that the boekwhent,
barley, eorn nund oats of the western
Kennebheo valley finids their way, and
for many days at » time it is eotirely
under the direct charge of probably
the ouly woman miller in the country.

Cilube,

FANHION NOTRY,

Many of the rough eloth jackets are
mnde in resfer shnpe.

Some of the now fur capes are fin-
ished with vests of contrasting far,
The smart white mobair gowns of
the summer serve admirably as domi-
suison dinner toilets,

New baelts are of soft gay plaid silk,
knotted under a meatal clusp ot one
sitde, and are suggestively named tor-
ondor,

Among the novelties for nool wether
wanr urs fur sailor collars  finished
around the entire edge and long
pointed fronts with s deep frings of
snblo tails,

All browns with a reddish tinge are
in especial favor fur the coming cool
senson, though no wardrobe will be
cumplete without oue good bluck gown
for the stroet,

Many groon and blugk-and-red aud
black color-mixtures appear among
nutnmy dress goods aud narrow striped
tuilor mixtares in leathor colors are
usod for fall traveling aud shopping
costunes,

The long feather bon is appearing
again, and is being worn this soason
10 very striking colors—pale blue,red,
amber brown, green and deep yollow.
These are startling nnd uneommoun, bug
in very questionable taste,

The women who eame back to town
with black mobair gowns lined in
colored silk to mateh the bodice worn
with them need only o small, full
eape of black velvet, trimmed with
jut Yandykes, to huve handsome early
toilets,

Nothing takes the place of rich pat-
terns in out jot  where o black eolors
note is demanded on wraps and gowns
and with the ndvent of full and win-
tor costumes trimmed with velvot or
silk comes the call for a finish to these
neeussories, whioh is only to be found
in jot, passamenteries and edgings

Among the new fabries are silk
figuredl French orepons, Juqm.
Sioilien, lustre Matelasse, shadow-
fignrod mobair, novel golf sui
wilk=warp blaok moreens for outside
ws well na underskirts, and rope diag=
onal—a silk and wool material in
which silky molair is bronght to the

distinet, and the whale effect, thongh

surface in rope-like ridges that ime
part & novel offect to the goods,




